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This is an issue that touches the daily life of every Ne
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way corporations to pay an adequate price for the privilegf
terns stand practically in the same relationship to the stri

Every year the public sees these vast combinations of

power, increasing their capital stock and piling up enormi
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trolled in the interest of its citizens. No private corporati<
Democratic convention will render a great service to the cs

this important subject in its platform.
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It is remarkable that a man of Mr.

MR. LOW'S Seth Low's keen intelligence and declaredhigh moral purpose in politics
should continue to court alliance with

COURSE. the Republican machine. By this time,
surely, he should have been given evidenceenough that that machine is irreconcilably hostile

to his candidacy. It is plainly quite useless for him further

to endeavor to lessen its natrea 01 mm ana municipal reform.Furthermore, it is difficult, we confess, to understandhow Mr. Low can harmonize with consistency his

painful efforts to placate the machine. The Citizens' Union,
whose nominee he is, sprang into being for the express purposeof antagonizing and wrecking it, its existence being
regarded as the greatest bar to good government.
Why does Mr. Low in his search for allies not turn, to

the Democratic party? In common with him and the Citizens'Union, the Democracy of New York detests the Republicanmachine. It was that machine which sent Boss

Piatt to the United States Senate, there to work hand-inhandwith Hanna and the other Senators from Havemeyer
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Low approves no more than does any Democrat. It was

the Republican machine which imposed the odious and

tyrannical Raines law on this city, which denied to New

York the boon of dollar gas, and which shamelessly emasculatedthe anti-trust bills. The Republican machine, too,
is responsible for that vicious and un-American kind of

government known as Rooseveltism, which "has given us a

spying police force and a Puritanical interference with

the liberty of the individual. To the same machine we are

indebted for Chaos Collis, who has made mountain ravines

of so many of our streets. Collis alone should be enough
to send packing a city administration tolerating him aa

soon as the people get a chance to smite jt at the polls.
Seth Low wishes it to be believed that he has nothing

in common with Boss Piatt. Therefore he should abhor

the Boss and all his works as heartily as the Boss does
him and the platform on which the Citizens' Union asked
him to stand. Mr. Low ought to turn his back on Piatt
and unite with the plain, liberty-loving, honest citizenship
of New York that is determined to have home rule.

Of course, Mr. Low having declared himself to be a Republican,he cannot in reason expect to be the candidate
of the Democratic party, but we can assure him that he
would be welcomed as a worker in the ranks iji the inspiringcause of good government and the obliteration of
Piatt and Plattism.

Mr. Hyman Levy ie seeking a diSAUCEvorce. This is not a thing so unusual
^r\ d -r-LJtr for a husband to do as to render him
run I lit

especially conspicuous, but Mr. Levy
GOOSE. differs from the ordinary husband who

desires to cut the conjugal bond in that
he asks for alimony. His prayer for money as well as freedomis based on the circumstance that Mrs. Levy is rich,
while he is poor.

If the lady in the case has been guilty of the conduct
charged against her, Mr. L,eyy jg entitled not only to a divorce,but the sympathy and support of all advanced
women who demand in th.e name of justice that there shall
be no discrimination on account of sex. The courts habituallygrant alimony to wives who divorce their husbands,
and even compel husbands who are plaintiffs to supply
their contesting v/ives with means to pay lawyers' fees
and for maintenance. The rule does not work both ways,
which is an outrage on the dignity of woman, since it disclosesthe od\ous legal assumption that the female is dependenton the male, and therefore inferior to him. In
ord r to assert the equality of the sexes before the law
Mr. I> y should be backed in his demand for alimony.
Provided he proves his charges.by every woman who
sco. ns the oak-and-vine theory and longs for the coming
oi* the day when there shall be no sex privileges of any
*r«rt, but only rights, regardless of skirts or trousers. Levy
and Liberty! is a cry that should inspire with enthusiasm
the army of progress which marches behind Miss Anthony.

Old campaigners never run out of

A ideas, or at least words, on the platDivr
UAMn form- But Sena-tor Hanna being new

HELP.NG HAND
tQ thg gtumPi it lg only natural that

TO HANNA. he should find himself pumped dry
after a few efforts. He is telling the

people of Ohio daily, In much the same terms at each

place, that all the money they have in their pockets they
owe to the profound policy of himself and President McKinley."I congratulate you".to quote his set speech to

the farmers."that the prosperity promised by the Republicanparty is no longer prospective. It is here to stay
as long as you vote to uphold the Administration of Mc-
KInley. R would be agreeable to his Ohio audiences, we

should think, if Mr. Hanna were to vary this speech by
Introducing some fresh illustrations in support of his modestassertion. For example, why should he not point with
pride to the fact that the steamer Mina has arrived at
Ban Francisco bringing from Sydney $4,000,000 in gold to

pay for wheat shipped from California to England? This,
it is telegraphed, is the second payment, the first being
$2,250,000, from the same source for this season's wheat

crop. A moderate estimate places the total which California
will get. from England on wheat account at $25,000,000.
Who can doubt that all this wealth is due to the Dingiertoriff? And if due tn thfc TOincloir tariff thon tn T\,fr

Hanna, for he is responsible for the McKinley Administration.Of course, it is obvious that whatever the Ohio
farmers have gained by high prices for wheat must be attributedto the same cause that has set a torrent of coin
pouring in through the Golden Gate.

If some lewd Democrat of the baser sort should rise
and rudely ask Mr. Hanna whether Providence ought not
to be given some share of the glory, since by the decree of
Heaven there is a famine in India, another imminent in
Ireland, and short crops everywhere except in the United
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e a stirring popular Issue in the coming campaign for conNewYork, but it is outranked by the graver question of

p ,of public franchises. A plank in the Democratic platlationthat would enable the city to lease on its own terms

conditions all franchises for street railways, telephones
s lighting plants, would meet with the approval and supestep in the path of real progress.
w Yorker. It is essentially Democratic. Millions of dollars
d the railway tracks in the streets and compelled all rail-~.C s *1- ~ s*1a tnlanhnnn oro.
r U1 using LIICIII. IUC 5ao, CiC^UiU W5 lit anu ojo

sets as the railways.
privileged corporations consolidating and extending their

jus profits. Their principal property consists of the franchshould belong to the municipality, to be leased and conjnshould have property rights in such franchises. The

luse of good municipal government by speaking boldly on

States, the Senator can easily crush him by saying that it

is in the worst possible taste to introduce religion into

politics.

The United States having taken the

QUITE. RtAUY lrrevocaDie step or intervening 10 enu

pQp the Cuban war, it is fair to presume
that everything possible will be done

SPAIN. immediately to put us in the best attainablestate of preparation against
contingencies. The politicians of Spain may be forced by
the temper of the people, who are not intelligent on the

subject of the relative strength of nations, to rush into any

folly rather than submit to American dictation. It is well
known that our Navy Department has been for some time

exceedingly active, though going about its work very

quietly. The condition of our coast defences is still a long
way from what it should be, but it is far from contemptible.New York is better protected than San Francisco, and

it is telegraphed from that city that army and navy officers

report "the harbor defences are now sufficiently advanced
to stand off any fleet that Spain or Japan could put into

action, and they are strong enough, with the assistance of

floating batteries of the Monterey and Monadnock type,
and with the aid of torpedoes, to make a splendid fight
against the best fleet that even. England would be likely
iu, senu nei e. ^.yruyus ui oiiccnug j_>i xuou x cmai no «-».u

our war ships, Admiral Beardslee may be quoted: "While

this country," he says, "may not have as large a fleet as

some of the European powers, the ships we have are of

the best. Their guns cannot be surpassed. The United

States can hold her owm among the powers of the world
when it comes to a navy, and within a few years I believe

we will surpass them."
Nobody of sense, of course, wants a war with Spain,

but should a conflict come' our' navy would make short
work of that of Spain. Without some great power to back

them the Spaniards could, in case of need, be easily disposedof, and there is not the smallest likelihood that any

power would go to her assistance. We are not loved on

the other side of the Atlantic, but no nation cares enough
for Spain's interests or feeling to embroil itself in a war

for her sake. Only the madness of the Spanish populace
and the immediate interests of Spain's desperate politicians
make an armed quarrel possible. Americans would regret
the necessity of whipping Spain into compliance with the

demands of justice and our own commercial welfare, but

the prospect of even that necessity will not deter the people
from supporting President McKinley in the position he has

taken. The dispatches from the Governors of twenty-three
States, published in yesterday's Journal, furnish a true

index to the state of the public mind. There is everywhere
a firm conviction that the war in Cuba should stop, and

that Cuba should be free. The President has entered upon

a path from which no retreat is possible, and the people of

the United States are with him heart and soul, whatever

the consequences.
Our staff correspondent at San Sebastian cables that

the Duke of Tetuan again denies that Minister Woodford
has presented an "ultimatum" to Spain. The Journal has

repeatedly announced that fact. Minister Woodford has

simply asserted the right of the United States to demand
a cessation of the war in Cuba. That in itself is intervention.

The condition of the streets of New

AN York which have been torn up by Gen-

mTni rn i ni r- eral Collis, and left torn up, regardlessINTOLERABLE
^ .... x., v.of every protest, 1s an outrage which

OUTRAGE. a city government feeling itself responsibleto the people would not dare

to permit. Fifth avenue, our finest thoroughfare, has been

impassable for many months. The interests of the property
owners on the wrecked streets are ignored, the business of
the merchants is seriously interfered with, the public's
convenience disregarded and the general health imperilled.

There is no honest reason for this state of things, there
can be none. Commissioner of Public Works Collis offers
no explanation that is satisfactory to any one save the
contractors who are profiting by the chaos over which
Collis rules.

The situation is utterly intolerable, and Collis should be
forced to recognize that the streets of New York do not

belong to him and his contractors.

The modesty of Mr. Low is at least equal to his ability. It is
learned from him that all who desire good government will vote
for him, and that only those depraved citizens who hunger for
bad eovernment will vote aeainst him. To be Mavor of New York
is a fine thing, certainly, but there is a far more blessed possession
than that.a sense of righteousness that nothing can ever disturb.

John Sherman is taking uo part in the discussion over colored
postmasters for the South. John has had experience with the
Southern negroes In Presidential conventions, and his opinion of
them is not mounted on a pedestal of abnormal height. In fact,
all Southern delegates look alike to John Sherman sine® they were

Algerized.

Pugilist Fltzsimmons is now accused of administering a knockoutblow to his conchmau and knock-out drops to the men who
were to testify In his behalf. It is this combination of knocks and
drops which engages the attention of the Port Chester Grand
Jury.

Mr. Carnegie has given up his American residence, but he re-

talus bis old lore for the American laborer and his desire to make
armor plate for Uncle Sam at Carnegie prices.

The Georgia nndertaiters and coroners are ready to resent SenatorBacon's declaration that office-holding negroes are beneficial
to nobody.

The young son of the Duke of Marlborough may also attain
manhood and a desire to wed an American heiress.

If the navnl authorities are pushed they might secure permissionto use some of the Collis holes for dry docks.

The London Globe is disposed to regard itself as a pink pill for
pale people.

A "Bike" Girl's rather
Would Like to Know.

EVERY now and, then somebody writes to me for informationas to what he shall do with his sons or his daughters.
Hitherto I have thrown these communications into the

waste-basket, for I am only a bachelor, and know nothing about
the training of boys and girls, especially the latter. But the writer
of the following letter seems to be in genuine trouble, and so I
give him a part of my valuable space and the benefit of my
more or less worthless advice:
Dear Cholly Knickerbocker:

While I am not a member of "The Four Hundred," I have an abiding
interest in the forms and observances of polite society. I always read
with delight your record of the doings of the" fine world, and as it is not
impossible that my children or their children may some day be of the
elect, I would like to train them in the way they should go. I have a

aaugnter still in ner teens, wno 13 a devoted Dicycust. sue is a tirignt ana

pretty girl and is not vi ithout admirers. There is one young man whom
she seems to prefer to the others, and he is also very fond of bicycling.
Now. these two often go off together on their wheels after dinner and
sometimes do not return until 9 or 10 o'clock in the evening. On the young
man's day off they go out in the afternoon and frequently do not get back
until after dark.

Now, this doesn't seem quite right to me, and I have entered a protest,but both my daughter and my wife say that I am not up-to-date, and
that bicycling has laws of its own that are more lax than those that
govern the conduct of men and women ordinarily. I hold that the bicycle
has nothing to do with the proprieties of social life, and that a young womanwho bicycles is in just as much need of a chaperon as one that doesn't.
I hold also that a young man and woman ought not to go out alone togetherfor hours in an evening, whether they are bicycling or not.1 Am I

right? PATERFAMILIAS.
"VVItlle It is not in

J my line to instruct
heads of families how

/ j\.to hring up their
If / /) children, although

r~~L'^ certain other bache- 1

C t/fy'A, lors 0f m-v acquaintj
\ ance do not hesitate

~Ai( t° do so on occasion, (

/ J 1 am pleased to say
'

that, so far as I am

^ acquainted with the
uses of polite and 1

conservative society,
5t is alt°8cther im-

M proper for a young
'

jfjkJ ^Sl-' ''//% woman to conduct '

lierself as lie de,.J|9/ scribes. There is '

nothing in social eth- 1

' ics or in common

sense to justify the 1

Muscular Mr. Tan Altn. assumption that the
bicycle can ever replace the chaperon.
We are wonderln g a good deal nowadays what Jamie Van

Alen is going to do t his Winter. At the opening of the last
town season it was trumpeted that Jamie would bring his one

"1" to New York, take a fine house and startle us with the
splendor of his entertainment. We were sadly disappointed.
Beyond an unseemly squabble with Sir Roderick Dhu Cameronover a plumber's bill and a mighty bursting of boilers in
the house of General J. Watts Kearney, when Jamie took it
after moving out of t he Cameron domicile, we heard hardly
anything at all of the great social campaign that Jamie was

alleged to have inaugurated. But this year I am of the opinion
that Van Alen will really do more than he'did last season; although^ess talk is made in his behalf.

At any rate I am quite sure that he will come to town with
his two daughters and that he will have some place in which to
fence and box and punch the bag and give a few dinners and
an occasional dance. For, devoted as he is to society, Van Alen
never neglects his muscle. He is as hard as nails, as they say
or race norses, and there is no lornr or pnysicai exercise mat

he does not indulge in and delight in. It would be infinitely
better for certain younger chappies that I might mention if
they would, follow his example instead of trying to make tanks
of themselves for the.blending of all sorts of wines and liquors.

1
I have often wondered why it was that Brooklyn, which lies at

our very door and is bound to us by the most intimate ties of blood
and commerce, should produce a variety of chappie that is totally
different from that which has its origin and growth in Gotham.
Wright Sanford, who flourished a quarter of a century ago, was

one of the few Brooklyn "rounders" who possessed anything like
a metropolitan flavor. And I doubt if even the amalgamation of
the two cities will make us resemble one another.

I made a trifling discovery yesterday afternoon, which is
worthy of record because it sheds a ray or two of light 011 this
oft discussed question. Happening to be In Brooklyn, and happeningto be thirsty.somehow, thirst and Brooklyn are a combinationalways played together.I went into the Mansion House,
which is, I believe, the oldest of Brooklyn hotels and is situated
in the very heart of the fashionable district, and inquired for
the bartender.

"He's out in Prospect Park riding his wheel," was the placid
rejoinder of the barber, to whom I addressed my Inquiry. Then
he noticed that I was a New Yorker and added parenthetically:
"You see, sir, the cafe don't open till 5 in the afternoon."

What sort of chappies can we look for in a town whose most
exclusive cafq does not open till 5 In the afternoon? What does,
the jeunesse doree drink before that hour? Water?

Westbury is once more delighted with the presence of the
Charles Russell Hones. For many years Westbury was not deprivedof the presence of Charles Russell and Josephine, his
charming spouse, for the family exchequer did not warrant any
lengthy or prolonged wanderings from their own fireside, except
to the Hollywood, Cong Branch, of which Mrs. Hone's father,
John Hoey, was the owner. But of late prosperity has hoveredproteetingly over the Hone household, and this Summer
they went to Newport with their two boys and occupied an expensivesuite of apa rtments at the Ocean House throughout
the season. It was a great eliange from Bong island and apw

Jersey, and they enjoyed it. But it w~as not to write of their
improved fortunes, further than to voice general congratulations,that I have made reference to the Hones.
The thing that I had in mind is totally different. Indeed, it

was the two tailless Belgian dogs that occupy much of Mrs.
Hone's heart that turned me into this channel. Mrs. Hone had

Dag Dentistry in the Four Hundred.
these dogs with her in Newport where they were universally ad-
mired. But they did uot suit their exactingand particular mistress.
Their coats M ere admi rably kept, their eyes were bright, and, nhile

they had no tails to n-ng, their manners were irreproachable. And

yet they did not suit Mrs. Hone. She declared that their teoth
M-erenot white enough, and thereupon she sent for Dr. Rush Huidekoperand had him brush the teeth of her Belgian beauties and
polish thetn up M'itli emery poMTder until they glistened like the

purest ivory. Mrs. Hone M-as so pleased with her experiment
aud complimented Dr. Huidekoper so enthusiastically on his
success that lie_was seriously thinking for a time of establishinga jsuite of dental parlors for the dogs of the rich. Dog dentistryis a new field of Industry, but I can see no reason at all
why it should not prove to be eminently lucrative. It certainly
ought to pay better than Huldekoper's lectures on the origin,
anatomy, conformation and capabilities of the horse, in these
degenerate bicycle days. CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

ft TITLED BABE. The Merry Jester,
The brand new babe at Spencer House- Barker-You never get
A tiny little chap to kuow any woman thor.

Will have so many titles that oughly. Now, for inThey'11sadly overlap. stance, my wife and I
He's Blandford s Marquis, first of all, have ltYed together for
Tkon "R!nrl nf Sunderland.

*«#v« ucariy uneen years, yet
Then Earl again of Mariborough, fche does something every
Then Baron Spencer, and little while to eonvjuce

A Prince, you know, of Holy Rome. me that j don.t really
A Prince of Mindelheim. know her even now.

A Baron of the Church tl brand.
And other thing, in time. Ludlow-WhatparticuAndyet he's such a tender chap. ar Performance have you
So very, very email, mind.

That folks will wonder how the deuce Barker.Well, we went
He's going to hold 'em all. away, a little while ago,

.Cleveland Plain Dealer, to be gone a week, and
77~ d"' J°u know that sheSupers on. took only eleven of her[Detroit News. j fourteen dresses along?It isn't fair to laugh at thirteen* and Fridays and y ,

black cats while holding that it fc a sign of virtue *e3> ®lr' solemn
to bolt one's party ticket. fact..Cleveland Leader.

J\ New Yorker's Study
of Boston Hospitality.

| tF YOU are a New York man and you ¥

vj|B | should make a business trip to Boston 1

E 1 and be properly introduced to the right
coterie in that cultured city,you will meet with hi

/ /' >$ a novel experience which will surprise you. hr
It has been said of Boston that it is cold, lb

it!|i|;iiHW6'fe:'li,|//i reserved. Inhospitable, and all those things; se

Mfmm but if, as I say, you are property introduced pi
Hjn1 W^"\ I into the right bunch, you will meet with a is

RlSf/F^ l \ surP"se- Boston will positively overpower. p<
i\ the word is used advisedly.you with its em- m

I | i braces. You will wonder at it ad, mayhap, nc

\H l\\ ,jut Boston wi" so on giving y^u seusa- ai

*.LTh tlons till your appetite is jaded. For if ye

hf there is one thing on this mundane sphere
which Boston loves more than its exclusive ef
self. It Is the "friend from rsew ioi-k. in

§1 Masculine Boston adores him, toasts him, la
lolds him fast. Feminine Boston.well, that is another matter, ol

It has not been so long ago that a Southerner met Boston tl

'or the iirst time. Southerners are said to he hospitable and to ;l

ippreciate hospitality. Boston offered nothing of the sort in st
irospeet. The Southerner had a legal friend in town, his only, p
icquaintance in the city. Nothing was expected of the legal ci
Tiend save a formal transaction of the business in nand and perlapsa social "how-do-you-do" over a cafe table. It

Southerners have a reputation for drinking things well. This p
>ne could; at least, he thought so. He met his legal friend, and p
:he visitor, wltn mild enthusiasm, proffered a drink. It was di
iccepted with pronounced approbation, and then this legal gen- "

lemaii of the Hub did a most unlooked-for thing. He proposed ei
:o the Southerner that he be put up at the club. Now that w

night have happened at Atlanta, Ga., but iu Boston! tl
But the Southerner was, put up for the customary two v<

weeks, introduced to half a dozen gentlemen, and in the course ti
if a night was made very drunk. Every gentleman In the
dub offered its hospitality in some form, and, being convlvia', st
the visitor accepted in every ease, and went to bed with just d:
i hazy notion that some folks in Boston knew a thing or two to
ibout rye, and Bourbon, and mixes of rye and Bourbon. bi

Then invitations began to pour in upon him from club a
members. "You must breakfast with me to-morrow," said n<

me; "Now, I really must have you at luncheon," said an- ii
ither; "You wil dine with me, of course," from another, ir
1'here were invitations to the theatre, to 5 o'clock teas, to s<

?venings at home, to drives, to other club dinners, and other st
dub suppers. This from cold Boston; it was impossible; p(
yet there were the missives and the vocal messages; they could b
tiot be mistaken. .

The visitor's second day in the Hub was a dream. At 10 a
he sat down to one of those breakfasts where there are things

Ci

tl
" The Visitor Accepted in Every Case." p

t

to drink, and he d rank them, although it was not his habit *

to begin so early. At 2 he was across town and lunching with a

another party,' where there were more things to drink, and 0

which he was expected to drink. It was an effort after the
engagement lu the morning, but he conquered the moment (>

and drank. a

At 5 o'clock he managed to brace himself against the al- '

coholic advance sufficiently to attend a 5 o'clock, where a

score of delightful ladies drank tea and an equal number of ^

perfect gentlemen drank something else out of a mug. A

When the twilight had fallen over tea and tea, there was a

a prospect of rest, but It was broken into by the announcementthat this was the annual dinner night of the "Paper 1
Club," one of tbe joiliest organizations In town, and it must £
not be missed; no stranger in the city could be permitted, t
You know an annual dinner. t

There was barely time to jump Into a carriage, go to the club, t

dress and reach the "Paper" portals before dinner was ai:- J

nounced and the wijie began to flow. c

Now, if one is at the end of a day of labor and one is weaiy 1

of limb and mind, a cup of the foaming is more than cheerful. 1

It is heavenly. It invigorates, it lifts, it is grateful and warm. *

But if one has had a ..(

breakfast, and a luu- .
'

clieon, and a five- I j; | 1

o'clock, and a few I ^

intermediate moments .j^T, *

dealt out to him, one I
views the glittering iffi- ^T°W j *

array of varl-colorel \
glasses with some- | na / V jI'
thing akin to awe. C

^ V.\ i\\
But at an annual r f o / Ml )l

club supper one must I «f I / »S / M
be all that the other r=j/ ft-U ^
fellows are. So goes V) \.\ s
the niaht as has trone /^ r 1(11. IthftTT/ \ t

the day, and one won- I' / [[ Ii|\ s
dersif at some distant j «, |P|||| Fji'v
time his interior do- I | H M
partment may not jj :B
rise up and call him | j|px
In the stilly hours

the stranger was permittedto link arms ^ °u Are an Jhxcuse
with a bunch of fellows and find an uncertain way back to his
own club. Here at least was rest. Then he was suddenly seized
by the arm and introduced to the cleverest fellow in the club,
the man who can tell dialect stories and sing out of the commonsongs. There was an adjournment to one of those mysteriousupstairs rooms, which are a delight In every club, and
there the stranger sat him down to long drinks and longer
stories, until the night was whispering farewell to the dawn.

Xext day.oh, the pain of the next day.the stranger was

called to an early breakfast by his legal friend. Without appetitehe sat him down, ate bits of dainties, and sipped brandy
and soda. The legal friend was bright and cheerful. "To-day
at 2, you know, there is a little luncheon uptown at the famousold 'Griddle Club,' and there will be a lot of clever people
there and vou will enjoy thein. I will drop in for you at 1."

It was all said so kindly and earnestly that the sufferer over .

the brandy and soda accepted with a smile like a stage villain, j
and, of course, went to the luncheon. He met many more Boston ,

gentlemen, who seemed to take an immense amount of Interest j
In him and suggested all sorts of ways of spending time.

Under a constant fire of Invitations and participations, this '

unfortunate lasted just a fraction short of a week, and then i
packed his bag. There was a general and vociferous protest i

against the departure; it could not be heard of so soon. <

But he was obdurate. Business compelled, and all that sort I
of thing. Then he sat down a little aside from the crowd for 1

a last potation with the legal. There were some words to be 1

said; some thanks to be expressed. <

"My friend: I have all my life heard that Boston was cold 1
and inhospitable. Let me say to you in honesty, that in the >

course of many travels I have never met so much genuine
hospitality. Boston is armwide, and I shall never forget It.
You have treated me"

"Hold on a minute, mv dear fellow. Hosnitnlltv ho hlowod

You have had a good time, haven't you? Well, don't you know
that Boston Is just crying out for such as you. The minute
we found out you could and would drink, you were not to be
missed. By this time a hundred Boston wives know you are In
town, know your name, all about you. Why, you are the
'Friend from New York.' "

"The friend" i

"Yes, the thing a Boston man hails with fond acclaim. Bostondoesn't drink as a habit, but it would like to. Every
man who has entertained you or drank with you has gone
home to his family with the same tale on his lips: 'You know,
dear, my friend from New York is at the club, and I must
do a little something, you know.' "

And there you are. Hospitality? No. You are an excuse.
CHARLES TREVATHAN.

The Cat and
the Cherub."

y HEN ONE LUNG brings home my

1A# "clean bileil rag" from the laundry
* * to-morrow, I am going to discharge
m. Hitherto I have regarded him as a

irmless sort of creature, earning a starchy
relihood by the soap of his laundry. After
eing "The Cat and the Cherub" at OlymaI am perfectly convinced that One Lung
a most sinister as well as a deadly dull

>rson. I decline to subject my linen to
elodramatic treatment any longer. I can

>w account for a good deal of the collars
id cuffs treachery that has worried uie for
iars.
Mr. Hammerstein, in a commendable
fort to give us something that we haven't
ad before (you all know that this particutrunobtainable something is the secret
' all industrty and enterprise), has staged
fifty minutes' nightmare, arranged from
story of Chester Bailey Fernald. The

ory is largely advertised 011 the Olympian
rogramme, and a Kansas City critic dearesthat It has set the literary world
liking. The literary world can cackle to
s heart's content, but I shall not invest
1 Mr. Fernald's story. Sometimes the
lay advertises the book; sometimes it
lpsm't-. .Tnsf as nftor fhp 'nrpfipntfltion of
L)r. Claudius" nobody felt the slightest inlinationto dip into the novel, so, I ween,
111 it be in the matter of "The Cat and
ie Cherub." Authors should really be
ery careful. The honor of being dramazedis, at best, doubtful.
"The Cat and the Cherub," as a play,
rikes me as being singularly black and
Isinal. It began by being aromatic, thanks
two Mongolians who paraded the aisles,

irning incense to nobody in particular
nd everybody in general. It got into your
ose before it attacked your ears and eyes.
1 my ignorance, I imagined t. it Mr. Hamtersteinwas deodorizing something or

imebody, but he was merely following
age directions. After the auditorium had
;en thoroughly fumigated.by order of the
oard of Hammerstein.the band began
play "The Lady Picking Mulberries,"

ml the curtain rose.

In this hysterical age, that which you
m't understand is generally set down as

great." A great many "poets" know this,
ad write gibberish in the fond knowledge
lat it will be accepted as something indlectuallyincomprehensible. This psy'lologichlincongruity probably Inspired the
resentatlon of "The Cat and the Cherub."
o a healthy gathering of people this Chieseplay will be absolutely meaningless,
t is primitive melodrama, unadorned by
ny of the modern improvements. And by
lodern improvements 1 don't mean a tank,
r a buzz saw, or a quarry crusher. Those
re obstacles. "The Cat and the Cherub"
s a sort of sing-song essay on murder,
-ithout a human quality to redeem it.
Perhaps in his story Mr. Fernald has anlyzedand dissected the motives for this
lelodrama. In the fifty minutes' play
here Is no analysis of anything at all, al-
lough all the characters talk deliberately,
rosily and interminably. Therefore I say
liat it Is unjust to dramatize everything
hat is readable.just as though readers
nd theatre-goers belonged to the same class
f people. After Wing Shee, a learned doctor,had talked lugubriously about a choohoomonster, and described an elevator
s it appeared to the Mongolian mind, a
eavy villain, keeper of an opium den, abuctedthe cat and the cherub, and slew
ring Sun Luey, who was in love with Yol.
.fter that, dialogue seasoned with murder
nd revenge.
The types of this Instructive story were

ike automata. They were so anxious to
ret Mr. Fernald's literary atmosphere into
heir work that they forgot to move and
ie human. Moreover, as a story "The Cat
md the Cherub" is nothing at all. "Why
ihotjld one be asked to wade through a lot
if wearisome Chinese details such as can
ie found in any encyclopedia, under the
leading "Customs of the Chinese," for the
sake of seeing two common or garden murlers,and of hearing an unpleasant looking
>Id person in a pigtail crying out, "Me
)a-by! Who has taken me ba-by?" Really,
think our own melodramatic idea.that

if the black-clad heroine with golden hair,
tanding in a snowstorm, with me-child at
lie maternal bosom.distinctly preferable.
Oddity is delightful. Anything to get out

if the hideous beaten track decently. Rut
ddlty must entertain, and nothing 011 earth
could Induce me to believe in the sincerity
if trie man or woman who professed to be
utertained by "The Cat and the Cherub."
"he "finale" of the Inst aet had a grewsome
trength that was not without merit. Hoo
iing meets the villain who has killed his
ion. He stabs him to death and sits him
ip on a seat in front of Ills house. A poicemanpasses. Hoo King continues to
alk to the corpse. The guardian of the
eaee disappears in the distance. Hoo King
Ises'and goes away; the corpse drops from
ts propped up "osltlon to the ground; the
urtain falls. If we could only have had
his at the beginning as a "ten minutes'
urn" all would have been well. But forty
nlnutes were wasted in leading up to It,
ind those forty minutes were fraught with
edlum and distress. Never bore an audience.Tickle them, awe them, thrill them,
ait never bore them. Knnui Is a crime
ivhen Inflicted by a playwright that men

ind women never forgive.
I wont discuss the question of whether
'The Cat and the Cherub" Is meat for a
nnolr» Via 11 m* r»/iV* T txrnnlfln'f r-flVA tA

t anywhere. Mr. Daly couldn't tempt nie
0 liis theatre, even If Miss Kelinn were
ast for the Cherub. The Chinese play will
lever become a fad. In comic opera every;hlngChinese is nice, and everything Japmesebetter, but for tragedy and comedy
five us our own kind. If you please. It is
1 nice, cerebral and amusing kind, although
t has been done to death.
Mr. Hammerstein has done everything for
'The Cat and the Cherub" that he could,
>ut if It runs he will have to flt up Olympic
ivltli sofas and lounges, for It is the sort
)f play you couldn't sit through stralghtly.
diss Kuth Benson, as the Chinese maiden,
was made up so hideously that she was

mpardonable as a heroine. She cried very
3hinesely, though, and that was one point
n her favor. Holbrook Blinn delivered his
speeches with all the animation of an Ivory
mandarin, and Richard Ganthony, as the
villain, was as nearly an actor as his surroundingswould allow him to he.

Mr. Hammerstein missed one trick, however.To the realism of Chinese music and
Incense he forgot to add that of refreshment.He might have passed round blrd'saestice cream soda and rat sandwiches
cut thin. They would have made a hit.
After the performance last night, I felt
desperate enough to eat a rat pate, and
enjoy it.
A marvellous cat is used in this per-

formancc. It lives through it and seems

none the worse for it. But eats have nine
lives. Human beings are less fortunately
pqulpped with one, and of that one they
like to make the most. Hine lllae laehr/niae.ALLAN DALA


